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invites the young lady to her own house on the following
evening. The young man is markedly attentive.
When, ^landing in the rain without a hat, he has at laft
shut the door of Sir John Doyle's carriage on the
departing beauty, she waves a languid good-night and
leans back in the friendly darkness. Her head aches
with cold and fatigue; but she remembers Miss
Benger's words: "... that rich old woman . . ,
her favourite son. . . ."